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Tre GOSSIP N° XLV. 


Qubdque, aliena capella gerat diftentius uber 
Tabefcat ? | 
EUGENIO, was at the age of twenty-two, left indepen- 
dent matter ofa very genteel fortune ; yet having reccived 
a liberal education, and poffeifing from nature, a very bril- 
Jiant underitanding, it was the lalt zdvice of his father, 
that he fhould engage in one of the learned profellions, as 
it might at once laudably occupy histime, and increafehisfor- 
tune; fo that when he entered into the married ttate, he 
might have the means of providing handfomely for an en- 
ereafing family, and by a proper exertion of his talents,, 
raife him to reputation and honour. Eugenio was, 
what is termed, a very good natured man-—eafy,credulous, 
and rather inclined to inactivity. A young man of fucha 
character, with plenty of ready cafh,a good houfe, hofpit- 
able table, and a fpare room for a friend, was certain 
of having a multitude o friends ready to fhare in thofe 
comforts. His love of éafe Jed him to a love of reading ; 
and the poets were his favonrite ftudies ;"from admiring | 
the tuncfuiart in others, he began to fancy he poiicifed a 
confiderable vein of poetry himiclf. It is true he could hit 
off a fong, a rebus, er acroftic, with confiderable tafte and 
effe& ; but the adulation which was offered on the appear- 
ance of thefe poetic trifles, fo pufted him up, that he thonght 
nothing was more eafy than to write a tragedy, comedy, 
or heroic poem. It is very poilible, had his application 
to ferious ftudy been as great as was his defire oi praiie ; 
had he written with attention ; corrected with care, purfu- 
vsed fome regular plan, and been fo fortunate as to have 
had a friend, who would have told him the truth, pointed 
out his faults, and checked his vanity, without wounding 
his fenfibility, he might in time have arrived at fomething 
like excellence. _ But Eugenio was not fo fortunate as to 
poffefs fuch a treafure as a triend of this difinterefied na- 
ture, who would correét his foibies, at the hazard of be- | 
ing deprived of accefs to his houfe, his table, and his | 
purfe. His living was expenfive, his houle always full of 
jovigl and idle beings, who did him the tavour to drink his 
wine, borrow his money, and praife his poetry. But | 

three years flipped away in this manner ; and he difcover- 

ed by the help of fome tradcfmen, with whom he was 

deeply in arrears, that his expenfes had fo far exceeded his 

incomic, that it was neceffary not only immediately to re- 

trench, but alfo to fell or mortgage part of bis eftate, in or- 

Wer to the liquidation of his debts. He had not even 

thought of his father’s advice. His friends told him it 

Whuld be a fhame for aman of his genius, to sacrifice his 

»~ “to the dry ftudy of the law,'or with his vivacity and 

to puton the gravity of the clergyman, and with his 

Le it was totally unneceffary for him to enter upon the 

ing profcflion of a phyfician. 

was alarmed at the depredations fo fhort a period 

I will, faid he, call in the 
Ihave lent ; be more careful in future ; get clear of | 

and ferioufly fet about the ftudy of thelaw. Hav- 
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intimates ; at the fame time, confiding to him the 
ement ofhis finances. ‘The intelligence circulated 

amongft hisaffociates. Eugenio was done up, ru- 
ever. He found by degrees his company was lefs 
abroad, and he had but very few vifitors at home. 
‘ciofe examination into his affairs, his alarm became 














more ferious ; for except the money he had lent, which 
wasindeed a very confiderable fum, he had but a mere 
trifle remaining, of the handfome property his father left 
him. He fold part, mortgaged the reit, payed every one, 
and with about a thoufand pounds in cafh, fat out ona vil- 
it toa young man whom he had raifed from a very pain- 
ful ftate of dependance; advanced him a confiderable fum 
to fet him forward in bulinefs ; and by fo doing, enabled 
him to marry the woman of his choice. He was fettled in 
the cap:tal of a fonthern ftate, and t~« good natured Euge- 
mo, rejoiced to obferve the ere, alfluence and plenty, 
which furrounded. him. His houfe was furnifhed in the 
firft ityle ; his fideboard elegant’ decorated with filver 
fpoons, falvers, cups, &c. and when evening approached, 
the room was illuminated with fpermaceti candles, in fu- 
perd luftres and filver candlefticks.—Blels me, thought Eu- 


genio, how fortunate Ingratusmuft have been—and then, 


his bofom glowed with delight, as he refleted that he was 
himfelf the founder of his fortune. ‘he wife of Ingratus 
was a fafhionable woman ; her perfon fhewy, her manners 
polite, and her drefs the mode} of talfte. 


“It is very pleafant to me,” faid Eugenio to his friend, ; 


the fecond day after his arrival, ** very pleafant indeed, to 
find you fo well fettled, andin fo profperousa way.” 

‘© Why, yes,” replied Ingratus, “ I have done pretty 
weil, confidering, but I find it hard work to get my money 
in; and though my wife’s father furnifhed our houfe fo 
handfomely, there is always one thing or another one muft 
be buying, to pleafe the women; between you and I, 
friend Eugenio, wives are very cxpenfive things; houic- 
keeping runs high, and then the article of drefs—” “ I a- 
gree with you,” faid Eugenio, “ that houfe-keeping runs 
high ; but this 1 do verily believe, had I adced the expenfe of 
a wife to my domeflic arrangment two or three years ago, 
I fhould not have been fo devilifhiy out at elbows as 1 am 
now. Ingratus, witha look of furprife, repeated in a 
tone of interrogation, “ out at elbows?” “ Yes, faith,”’ con- 
tinued Eugenio, without obferving the altered tone and 
manner of his friend; “ | have overrun every thing, and 
been obliged to fell and mortgage, to make all even, 
unti] ILhave only one thousand pounds, and my wits 
seh.” 

When Eugenio firft arrived at his friend’s houfe, every 
attention had been paid to accommodate him in the beit 
manner.— The deft chamber was prepared for him, the table 
was ferved with more than common profufion, and Ingratus 
was proud to introduce him among hiscircle of acquaintance, 
as one of the beft fellows in the world; 28a gentleman of 
tafte, of wit, of talent, of fortwne: for he had not heard 
that the latter article might have been omitted, without 
offence to truth.—-And even now, when he was better in- 
formed, a thoufand pounds ready cafh, was an object toa 
young man, who began life on credit, and who with not 
one farthing uf income he could honeft!y call his own, liv- 
ed at the rate of iive or fix hundred pounds a year.——The 
civilities to Eugenio, were therefore continued, until by 
fome plaufible pretext or other,fix hundred of his laftremain- 
ing thoufand pounds, was drawn from him.— Eugenio, till 
poficfled by the {pirit of procraftination, bad deferred enter- 
ing his name with a perfon of eminence in the profeflion of 
the law, day after,day, until three months glided imper- 
ceptibly on, and fill he was a vilitor at the houfe of Ingra- 
tus. 
“ 1) think your friend makes a long vifit,” faid his wife, 
to him one day.—*“ I think he does,” replied Ingratus, “ but 
you know my dear, we are under obligations.” —* ‘That is 
no reafon that he fhould live upon us,” was the aniwer. 
Ingratus was of his wiic’s opinion.—"* Have you come toa 
determination what profeifion you fhall follow?’ faid he, 


one morning as they were chatting together.—“ 1 think, 
of the law,” replied Eugenio.—* Why you will make it 


late in the day before you begin ; you are now nearly five 
and twenty, and you muft of neceffity give feveral years to 
ftudy before you can practice; that will bring you near 
thirty ; 2nd let me tell you,my friend, that isa very late pe- 
riod for a man to be juft beginning the world.” 

If my readers are interefled in the fate of Eugenio, they 
will not be difpleafed to find the fequel of his tory in the 


next number; thofe who are not, muft e’en pafs it over, 


and hope fome future number will afford them more enter- 
tainment ; rememberingyby way of cenfolation, that though 
we dine every day, we are not always ferved with delica~ 














cies—but are obliged to be content with humble fare, un« 

til time and convenience coincide to offer us varicties and 

daintics, : 
For the Boston Wesxty Macaziwe. 


Tue PASSENGER Ne IIT. 


THE laft number of this paper, concluded with the Gen- 
tleman’s engagement, to deferibe the manner in which his 
theory might be reduced to pradtice, in the management 
of a family.—He obferved, that to fulfil his promife, he 
muft extend his remarks beyond domeftic government, 
where the evil originates, into the public police, where it ia 
matured. 

l’rom improper, and inconfifent affociations, faid he, a- 
rife a very great proportion of the artificial evils of life— 
Krom weil devifed, and rational affociations, are derived 
very many of its enjoyments. In the application of this 
term, itisnotto be confined merely to the aflociation of 
individuals in fociety, but will be extended to the objedts 
of our purfuits, and the meafures adopted for attaining their 
end ; or, the affociation of defires and means. For exam- 
pie, a parent is defirousthat her child fhould be early_ime 
prefled with a love of Truth, and an averfion to Falfe- 
hood ;—at an age when the child is firft capable of learn- 
ing,it is taught by wrote to repeat fhort prayers and 
hymns, every evening on going to bed ;—thefe hymns in- 
culcate truth; but, previous tocuminitting themto memory, 
one year at leaft muft have elapiec, in which the child 
could perfectly comprehend what was faid to it, of a threat- 
ening nature; through this period, the mother or nurie has 
threatened the chiid with punifhment whenever it-was re- 
fractory ; this threat we will fuppofe has been repeated 
onlytwicea day onan average, through the year, which you 
wili acknowledge is a very modeft calculation ;—we will 
alfo fuppofe, that within this term, the promife has once 
been fulfilled, fo that the child underftands its import. One 
morning (previous to the commencement of the year we 
contemplate) the child hapvens to bein the room, at the 
time the chimney {weep deicends from his footy flight; 
the child runs terrified to the maid, who pacifies him 
with a promife, which is never to be performed.—Ever af- 
ter, on every occafion, and frequently without occafion, fhe 
threatens him with calling the {weep ; this threat, we will 
alfo fuppole to be repeated twice a day, and xever fulfile 
led. 

We will fuppofe the child to be now three years of age, 
and that from this time, he parrots his hymns every evens 
mg, and hears the fame threats every day, until he has 
completed his filth year. We will allo fuppoie that he has 
been checked by his parents, whenever they have difcov- 
ered in him an inclination to falfehood, and that they have 
endeavoured to implant a principle of truth in his young 
mind, on every fuch occafion, Which we will fay occurs 
once a week, through the two fucceeding years. In repeat 
ing his hymns, ‘Jsuth has been inculcated feven hundred 
and thirty times; in the admonitions of his parents it has 
been inforced one hundred and four times, to thefe fums 
add one, for the correction which was adminifteredaccorde 
ing to promife, and the fum is Eight-Hundred and Thire 
ty Five times, in which a leffon o! truth has been adminif- 
tered to the child. We now calculate the number of faife« 
hoods, which have been told him in the three years before 
mentioned, at the rate of four a day, fave one, and the ae 
mount is Four Thoufand Three Hundred and Seventy 
Nine; on comparing thefe numbers, we find that he has 
heard fomewhet more than five lies to one.—Ob! deag 
fir, cricd the Lady, don’t give thofe diti/e fbs fo barih a 
name. 

Here the gravity of the fpeaker’s countenance wasa lit- 
tle difcomputed 5 with a chaftened fmile, he afked her if fibs 
were truths, She replicd no. ‘Then, faid he, they are cer 
tainly falfehoods; for the art’ of man cannot drew a line 
between one and the other. This fingle exprefion, faid he, 
is a ftriking example, whereby to explain my idea of the 
inconfinent aflociation ofdefires and means. You defire to 
give your child a difguit, at every fpecies of fallehood. To 
produce this effeét, you give it the moft foft and unofiending 
appellation poffible, left it fhould be unpleafant to the ear 
of your little pupil. In other cafes, a confiitency is often 
obferved, which by its contraft will difplay the want of 


it in the above inftance. If, for example, you with to im-. 
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prefs the mind of a young child with a fear of fraying ;. 


from home ; you will paint the dangers of the ftreet in the 
mott frightful colours.— He will be told of being bitten by 
dogs, kicked by horfes, hooked by cows, overrun by car- 
riages, with every other terror which the imagination can 
fuggeft. Now here is prefented a rational affociation be- 
twecn the defires, and the means of accomplifhing them ; 
while in the cafes before mentioned,they are diametrically 
eppofed to each other. 

It is a remark, fandctioned by the experience of ages, that 
example is more prevalent than precept ; I fhall now add 
the force of this maxim, to what I before obferved on the 
proportion which the leffons of truth, bore to thofe of falfe- 
hood, received by the child at five years of age.—Except 
one, thofe of the former kind were all precepts—thofe of 
the latter, all examples. 

While 1 have thus explained my fentiments of a rational 
affociation of defires and mears, I have endeavoured to fup- 
port the negative fide of my argument, by pointing out 
meafures which-ought not to be purfned. .If your patience 
is not exhaufted, madam,I will: make fome brief remarks on 
improper affociations, with refpect to the attendants and 
companions of children, and proceed to ftate what meafures 
appear to me beft calculated, both in the domeftic and fo- 
eial compact, fer training the rifing generation to virtuous 
habits and amiable manners. 

My vanity and felf-love, faid the Lady, have fuffered 
fome mortification during your remarks, but as my reafon 
cannot controvert them,-my judgement comes forward to 
folicit their continuation—My ambition has centered in 
the education of my children.—To behold them receiving 
my inftru&ions with apparent pleafure, has been a fcource 
of delight.—I now, asa pupil, reccive from your obferva- 
tions equal pleafure, and wifh that this candid acknowl- 
edgment may make it reciprocal. 

PPL LL PALI LLL SL , 
For the Boston Weexty MacGazine. 


BENEVOLENCE. 


BENEVOLENCE with a {mile ineffable, fhields from 
tyranny and injuitice, the indigent beings of mortality ; the 
misforcunes of human life, by its genial influence, are alle- 
Viated ; the emaciated frame becomes healthy. ftrong, and 
vigourcus; the impaired faculties of the mind, regain 
their wonted ftrength; the brightnefs of its beams pene- 
trate the gloomy prifons of deipotic power, and cheers the 
wretched fufferer, with hope, liberty and life. What mo- 
ments of exquifite pleafure muft the poficilor of wealth ex- 
perience, in the idea of having refcued from the iron grip 
of power, a forfaken being of mortality, who had encoun- 
tered the ftorms of aa unjuit and illiberal world, and who 
finking under the accumulated ills of life, pining in a cold 
and dreary prifon, with wretchednefs and mifery, and cail- 
ing on the Bencficient Supreme to recall his weary foul to 
the manfions of the dead, where the ftorms of fate, injul- 
tice, and oppreflion, never come ;funtil reftored to life, fam- 
ily, and friends, by this humane, and benevolent being, who, 
with a look of cheering tweetnefs tells him he is free, the 
almoft expiring fufferer looks with doubtful gaze upon the 
ftranger ; but the henignity cf his afped, and foothing kind- 
nefs of his words diftil the balm of comfort and of hope, in- 
to his care worn breait ; with the genuine effufions of grat- 
itude, he thanks his kind deliverer, and calls on Heaven to 
make him fully fenfible of fo generoufly, difinterefled a 
favour. Ye affluent and powerful beings of profperity, 
refie& with candour, and determine with wiidom, e¢ er 
the dread mandate of an incenfed Deity hurls vou to de- 
ftruction ; difpenfe around you happincds and contentment, 
rifqguc the helple(s and opprefied, from injuftice and cruel- 
ty; admin:ifter comfort and fupport to the weary travel- 
ler, whofe emaciated limbs and wafted ftrergth, truly ren- 
ders him an obje@ of pity and compafhon ; obferve this, 
and Ficaven will fhower its choiceft blefings upen you. 

And whea with solemn voice, 

The pod of nuture calls you benae, 
Your allenrapinr’d souls shall fly, 
Zo the dlest mansions of the dead. 

Remember, that though you are new bieft with sorour, 
Profperity and riches, the fhort period of an dour, a moment, 
may deprive you of them forever, and render you as 
wretched and miferable as the unfortunate objedts that dai- 
ly folicit your charity. ~_—, 
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MORAL anv USEFUL. 
THREE GREAT RESTRAINTS. 

THERE are three things which reftrain men from doing 
wrong—-Religion, Love of Fame,end Fear of Pun: fement.— 
The religious will do right forconfctence fake: the man who 
is cugaged ia the purfuit of fame will not de wrong, Ich it 
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frould impede his progrefs; but he who has neither religion } fby Difpenfary,'by opiate fridtion—for three weeks, an 

ounce was daily forced into the frame by this mode of cu- 
taneous application. A chorea, or St. Vitus’s dance, was 

alfo cured by fteel pills, in which were mixed one dram, 

and a half of feri-vitriol, and two of myrrh, given to the 

patient in dofes of three each, every fix hours. 


nor loye of fame, mutt be reftrained, if at all, merely by the 
fear of punifhment; and even this is often proved to be in- 
effectual, in all ftages of fociety —Amongft the barbarians 
are found crimes of the moft ferocious and bloody nature ; 
whilft in civilized fociety, cunning, fraud and deceit, are the 
principal engines of wickednefs. ‘To the favage, who is in- 
ured to human torture by his education, corporal punifh- 
ment has no terror ; and civilizedman is hardened in villainy, 


_ by the laceration of his body. ‘The plain and obvious courfe 


is to civilize the barbarian, or him who hath ze dearning, by 
giving him inftruétion ; he maythen be taught the principles 
of Chriftianity—and if after this he offend, confine him to 
labour, to make him induftrjous, and in folitude to make him 
think. . cn 
THE SEASONS. 

LP An excellent writer in the New-England Repertory, in 
noticing The Seafons, among others, bas the following pertinent 
remarks : o. 

“ SUMMER and Winter, feed time and harveft, though 
important periods of time, too often glide unheeded down 
the current of years. They are noticed asthey affect 
the health, the comfort, or the property ; sot as they foould 
improve the morals, er affift the infiruction of mankind. The 
hufbandman knows it is Autumn when his corn is yellow, 
and his fields'are whitened with harveft. His memento is 
the influx of his produce, his improvement‘* garners full of 
ftore,” and prefies burfting with the fruits of his orchard. 
As the feafon of thankfgiving, as the folemn “ feaft of in- 
gathering at the year’s end,” he knows it not; he does not 
regard it as a moral leffon forcibly, and continually as it oc- 
curs, teachirg him the fhortnefs of life, and the near ap- 
proach of that feafon when he hall reap no more. He 
thinks little of his obligations to the Gop of harveft, and 
of the duties which his annual increafe impofes upon him. 

“ But the beauties of the feafon are not exclufively in 
the abundance of the field. Nature not only caters in Au- 
tumn for the hungry body, but fhe providently fends in- 
vigorating air and checrful fkies. In a climate hike ours, 
where the cog ftar rages with fo much vehemence, during 
the fummer months, man feels revivified at the return of 
falubrious winds, anda pure atmoiphere. ‘The fultry and 
oppreflive heats of Summer produce a lailitude of body, un- 
nerve the whole fyftem : 


“ Blaft fancy’s bloom, and wither even the foul.” 


“ Even the hardihood of the hufbandman, who is expof- 
ed to all the changes and varieties of weather and feafon, 
finks under the influence of raging heat. Difeale and 
death “ walk in darknefs, and waite at noon day.” The 
change of Autumn is feen and felt with delight. The bo- 
dy and mind are cheered and invigorated. Nature wears 
an inviting, as it does a bounteous afvect, a face unclouded 
even by the approach of lufty winter. 

« Autumn, though an old, is a beautiful emblem of the 
downhill of life. Have you, reader, travelled far down the 
flope of life’s declivity ? Are the days of thy years com- 
ing to a clofe, and haft thou feen the better end of life ? 
In thy Spring haft thou fown the feeds of inftrudiion? In 
thy Summer haft thou reared and nourifhed the tender 
fhoot of wifdom ? Enjoy thenthy Autumn. Ceafe from 
thy labors, and with a harveft of good deeds fit down and 
take thine eafe. The winter of thy years fhall be com- 
fortable and happy; and thou fhalt come to thy grave 
fully ripe.” 

AN EASY CURE FOR A SLOW FEVER. 

THERE is much wanted of a fingle, neat medicine, that 
can cure low, internal and latent fevers, without always 
forcing down quantities of the bitter bark, fo difagreea- 
ble to many, and to which fome have fuch an averfion, tnat 
they would even as foon die as take it, and for which it 
not always the fitteft medicine neither: Wherefore, as do- 
ing good in my profeffion is all F have in view, and do here 
aim at, | advife fuch patients to take from haif a dram to an 
whole one of common crude fal amniontac, reduced toa 
fine rowder in a ‘tage or glafs mortar, fuch as tinkers ule 
to tin fancepans by 3 which circumitance I mention, that 
they may know itthe bettcr. Diffolve it in a glafs of wa- 
ter, and drink it two or three times a day. 

If you would have it fweat you, tzke it a-bed, warm ; 
but if to provoke urine, take it in the day, working or 
walking after it. 

I have often preferibed it to good effect. It generally 
expels the morbific matter upon the fkin, in bumps, boils, 
or running fores, that foon dry up, or precipitates it by n- 
rine, and fo removes that imward, empty faintnefs, which 
feels as ifallthe bowels were out, with the thirft, laffitude, 
and other fymptoms attending fuch oppreffive fevers. 


‘CURES. , 
A CASE of trifizus, or lock-jaw, was lately cured at Fin- 











AMUSING. | 


AN ALLEGORY. 

IN the early ages of the world, ere the rich had learn- 
ed to domineer over the poor, or the poor to the 
rich, lived ApMinaTiON and Respect. Their refidence 
was in the Vale of Senfbility, where they had erected a 
{mall, but elegant cottage—it was furrounded with a gar- 
den, where the wild and luxuriant beauties of nature re- 
ceived an additional grace from the judicious difpofitions 
of art. The woodbine and the jeffamine twining their flen- 
der fhoots round the humble wail, claathed them with the 
richeft verdure, and filled the air with their mingled fra- 
grance. 


They had not long refided in this delightful abode, be- 


_——- 





- fore their union was bleffed with a fon, whom they called 


Love. At firft the child appeared weak and delicate, but 
by the perfevering attention of his parents, he at length be- 
came lively and vigorous. He would frequently wander 
through the extenfive groves of Contemplation, which ad- 
joined their lonely retreat, or ramble over the mountains 
of Imagination, which furrounded the valley. But his 
higheft gratification was to bathe in a pure Rream, whofe 
waters, tranf{parent as the liquid cryftal, dafhing fromrock 
to rock, at length colle&ted themfelves in the bofom of the 
vale, and winded murmuring away over fands of gold, 
This ftream was dencminated the river of Delight ; its 
banks were adorned with all the flowers which the hand of 
{pring pours, in gay profufion, upon the lap of nature ; and 
here, after the toils of a long excurfion, the youth would 
frequently enjoy the fweets of undifturbed repofe.—By 
theie means, his vigour and a@tivity daily increafed. His 
checks were blooming as the rofe-bud gliftening with 
the morning dew ; his breath fragrant asthe zephyr whif- 
pering over beds of violets ; his eyes, though fparkling and 
animated, poflefled a captivating languifh, which rendered 
them {till more interefting—they {poke intelligibly the 
sanguage ofa fecling foul. His hair black and giofly as the 
plume of the raven, hung waving in bufhy ringlets over his 
fhouiders. ‘Lheic charms of perfon and of mind, rendered 
him the delight of his parents, and the univerfal favorite of 
the nymphs who inhabited the vale of Senfibility. With- 
out fecling a particular inclination towards any, he had oc- 
cafionaily been the companion of all, for wherever he chofe 
to appear, aitention awaited him. 

One day, after an excurfion rather longer than ufual, he 
laid himfelf down to reft beneath the fhade of a flowery al- 
cove, where the rofe and the myrtle intertwined their o- 
doriferous branches. He had juft funk into the arms of 
fleep, when Genius, who had lately chofen this delightful 
valley for her refidence, approached the fpot. Never be- 
fore had fhe beheld fuch beauty. The fervid glow of ex- 
ercife had lent frefh luftre to his cheek, the brightnefs of 
his lip vied with the richeft ruby of the eaft, and the ex- 
quifite proportion of his fhape feemed to befpeak him an 
inhabitant of Olympus, rather than one of the frail race of 
mortals. She gazed in afionifhment: but wifhing to take 
a nearer view, the motion of the brarches awaked him. 
He opened his eyes toa fight of wonder. Thenymph was 
tail and of an elegant form. She was habited in an azure 
robe, her zone was of gold, and che robe itfelf ftudded with 
{tars of the fame precious metal. Her features were rath- 
er wild and irregular, but fuch was the intelligence, fuch 
were the inexpreflible graces of her whole countenance, as 
could not fail to engage the heart of every beholder. Her 
hair which was of the brighteft auburn, floated negligently 
on the breeze, and difcovered a neck of the moft exquifce 
proportion,and moft tranfcendant whitenefs. A wreth 
of glittering yems encircled ber brow, whith, Wor 
they refie&ied the beams of the fua, rendered her dhe 4Ung 
beyond defcription. He ftarted up, and approac! ed 
with trembling fteps.) The firft expreflion of their ™utual 
feelings were flent admiration ; but their hearts foo” OVet~ 
fiowed in the tendereft language of affection. 

From that. moment they were infeparable comy@®!0n8- 
Their difpofitions were perfe&tly congenial. Whatey {pot 
was a favorite with the one was fure to attradl the fre- 
quent vifits of the other—often would they meet * 
hour of funrife, and fix their raptured fight on the Sreat 
luminary of the world, as he. tinged the tops of thy ™oun~ 
tains with his vivid rays. Often would they cymb the 
higheft of their hills, which commanded 2. profpit of the 


ocean, and behold him as he funk away in the fot and 


varying fhades, until hie entirely difappeared, and left them 





to enjoy the trembling luftte of the queen of night, whofe 

milder beams now thed their filvery radiance over the pla- 

Thus days, months, and years rolled away, and feemed 
but as the vifion of 2: moment. At length it was agreed, 
that the hand of Hymen fhould unite the two lovers in the 
Mowery bands of connubial blifs. The marriage was cele- 
‘braced with the greateft feftivity and joy, in the palace of 
Imacination, Emprefs of the hilly country which bore 
hername. Mopzsty prefided at the ceremony; Goop- 
munmour attended at the repaft. The epithalamium was 
compofed and fang bythe Muses, while the Graces danc- 
ed in all the enchanting variety of attitudes to the fprigh- 
ly numbers of their golden lyres. The youth was enamout- 
~ed with the’ beauties of his lovely bride, and by this ~alli- 
ance with Genius, became not merely vigorous, but im- 
snortal, we F 

& FABLE FROM THE ITALIAN. 

‘Fhe Role axd the [elamine affedied to complain of the Oat as 
a nuifonce, and fancied that Nature ought not to bave created 
Rofes and Feffamines. 

THE nobie tree, fhaking the majeftic honours of its 
head, thus anfwered the arrogant and querulous complain- 
ants. ; 

Ceafe; trifling impertinents, ceafe your frivolous cackle 
about merits which probably will not laft until to-mor- 
row: As for my part, | have feen fo many of you die and 
be forgotten on this charming fpot, that ye hardly feem to 
me alive at all—ye ornaments which might wel: be dif- 
penfed with ;—ye whom the gardener himfelf fcarce be- 
ftows a thought upon whilft he is at work. I, on the 
¢ontrary, both when the thick falling hail patters round, 
yvand when the fummer fan fcorches every thing that it 
comes near, yield an agreeable fhelter to the fhepherd and 
ali his flock !—lo, hundred and hundreds of years have ai- 
ready paffed by, fince the hungry herds were firft fed with 
the ufeful nourifhment that falls from me; ner will def- 

pair peffefs me, when the lofs of my leafy honours and the 
drying up of the vital juices within me, fhall announce that 
my end is nears for I know that after that limit,I am def- 
tined to plough that ocean fo terrible t. «very thing elfe, 
and return charged with foreign treafu 2s to thefe dear 
fhores. Lefbin, half-witted, red-heeled, perfumed, filly 
Lefbin, proud of a fine coat alone, and defpifing men of 
fenfe who have it not ; canft thou not fée thy own fem- 
~blance lively pourtrayed in my flowers? But thou {hall 
= it foon, for the fame fates are waiting thee to thy 
omic. i - 
HISTORICAL MEMORANDUM. 

LADY JANE GREY, the amiable victim of envy and 
ambition, was endowed with a folidity of underftanding, and 
. qoicknefs of perception, fcarcely to be equalled either in 
ancient or modern hiftory ; yet whilft her mind was deeply 
engaged in refearches after theological and metaphyfical 
._knowledge, her attention waspeculiarly directed towards the 
acquiring thofe graces fo effential to the adorning a female 
character :—to a beautifui face, and lovely form, was united 
a iweetnefs that captivated, and an elegance thatcharmed; 
and the was fo perfed&tly miftrefs of the rules of politenefs, 
that fhe never deviated from them by any accident. To 
her fuperiors fhe wae refpeétful ; to her equals courteous; 
and to her infeviors miidly gentle, and {weetly condefcend- 
ing ; in fhort, fhe was one of thofe characters that are held 
up to poilerity, to prove the exiftence of Vinrur, and the 
potibuny of Pearzction. 


‘A LEAP DOWN THE CATARACT OF NIAGARA. 

“ SOME few years ago, an Indian lying afleep in his 
canoe (a few miles above the tremendous cataract,)was, by 
accident er defign, fet adrift, and floated down with the 
current till he wae awakened by the roaring of the rapids, 
wherethe water firft burfts intoa cataract. Hethen rofe and 
extended his arms with aftonifhment and horror, but remem- 
bering that digmified refolution with which it has ever been 
the pride of his countrymento meet deathin the moft dread- 
ful thapes, and having covered his head with a blanket, he 
compofedly fat in his canoe, glanced down the rapids, and 
was plunged into the tremendous abyfs.” 


CURIOUS PROCEEDING OF THIEVES. 

AGENTLEMAN in London, having had his houfe bro- 
ken open, from which fundry valuable articles were ftolen, 
publithed the following whimfical advertifement in one cf 
the daily papers. “ Mr, R.——~of Stanhope-ftreet, pre- 
fents his moft refpeétful compliments to the gentlemen who 
did him the honour of eating a couple of roafted chickens, 
drinking fundry tankards of ale and three bostles of old 
Madeira, at his houfe, on Monday night. In their hafte 
‘they took away the tankard, to which they are heartily 


welcome ; to the table- fpoonsand light guincas which { 


-loofe papers, which confifting 


. idea, ftruck the imagination of ALEXANDER. 
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were in an old red moroceo pocket book,they are alfoheart- 
ily welcome ; but in the faid pocket-book there were fundry 
of private memorandums, re- 
ceipts, &c. can be of no ufe to his kind and friendly vifitors, 
but are important to him; he therefore hopes and trufts 
they will be fo politeas to take fome opportunity of return- 
ing them. For an old family watch that was in the fame 
drawer, he cannot afk on the fame terms; but if any could 
be pointed out, by which he could replace it by twice as 
many heavy guineasas they can get for it, he would gladly 
be the purehafer. W. R.” 

A few nights after, a packet, with the following letter en- 
clofed, was dropped into the area of his hovfe. 

“ Sir, 

“ YOU are quite.a gemman. Not being vfed to, your good 
Mederia, it got into, our. upper works, or we fhould never 
have cribbed your papers ; they be marched Sack agam with 
your red book. Your ale.svas mortal gaéd; che tankard 
and fpoons were made inte white foxp;m Duke’s.place two 
hours before day-lite. The old family wateh-cafes were at 
the fame time made imto broWn gravy, aad the guts new 
chriftened, are on their veyageto Halland. léthéy had not 


| been tranfported, you fhould have them again, fer you are 


quite the gemman ; but you know,as they have been chrift- 
ened, and have got a new name, they would ne longer be of 
your old family. And foe Sir, we have nothing more to fay 
but that we are much obliged to you, and fhall be glad to 
farve and vifit you by night or by day, and are your hum- 
ble farvants to command.” 


ae me 


EXTRAOT. 
SHOULD Beanty’s queen, in all her charms difclos’d, 
As when to Paris’ wondering eyes expos’d, 
She loos’d her caftus, and unyok’d her doves, 
And ftood unveil’d mid Ipa’s con{cious groves;— 
Attempt with lovelieft attitude of art, 
To warm the polar current cf his heart ; 
Vain were the toil, as ALexaNDeER’s plan, 
Tocarve Mount Arnos to the form of man. 

“ RuLine Passions.” 


. 


ANECDOTES. 
{Tranflated from the Frencu, for the Macazine. } 


A COURTIER having afked a fum of money of Anti- 
gonus, was refufed. Before returning, he requefied the 
king to furnifh him with an efcort of his gnards to conduc 
bim to bis houfe. “ What necd kes yon of an efcort,” 
afked Antigonus? “I am afraid,” replicd he, “ that fome- 
body will rob me by the way, of what you have been pleaf- 
ed to give me.” 

A LICENTIOUS perfon, often afked Agis III. king of 
Sparta, who was the moft virtuous of the Spartans? “ it 
is,” at leaft, he replied, “ It is he who reiembles you the 
leaft.”” 

DEMOSTHENES, ftopped one day, in the midft of his 
difcourfe, and began to relate this ftory. “ During the 
heat of fummer, a young man had hired an afs to conduct 
him from Athens to Megara. At noon, the young man, to 
avoid the ardour of the fun, wifhed to be drawn ander the 
fhade of the als; but the owner, difputed his right, ailedg- 
ing that he had loaned the afs, and not his fhadow. The 
young man, on the contrary, faid, that in loaning the ais, 
he had alfo loaned the fhadow.” Demvofthenes here finifh- 
ed his tale, and defcended from the reftrum; but the peo- 
ple detained him and demanded with earnefinefs how the 
difpute was terminated. ‘“ What!” faid he,“ you hear 
with avidity frivolous tales, proper to amufe children, and 
will not liften to me when I fpeak to you of your own, 
and your country’s interefts !” 


STAPHICRATES, (or Denocratezs) a celebrated ar- 
chitect and ftatuary, whofe imagination formed only pro- 
jects fingular, and almoft fupernatural,propofed one day to 
ALEXANDER, to carve a flatue from Mount Athos, which 
fhould reprefent him, and be worthy of fo grcata conque- 
ror. The fummit would have formed the head; the bafe 
would have touched the fea. The ftatute would have held 
in its left hand a city, able to contain ten thoufand inhabit- 
ants, and in its right, an urn, from which fhould flow an 
inexhauftable river. ‘The gigantefque, the greatnefs of the 
He praifed 
much the boldnefs, the grandeur, the elevation of mind of 
the archite&. “But let us leave Mount Azhos:as it is,” 
faid he; ‘enough of their famous mountains and rivers 


fhail be my images, and will fubfift as long as the world.” 


em rere ee we me em eee 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. | 
A beautiful Monody on the death of Enwarp Epes, 


fq. fhall appear next weck—as fhall alfo Leopora’s reply 
to &-G, | 





ON Monday Ecevening the favorite tragedy of Dovs. 
Las. The part of young Norval, will-be performed by” 
Mr. Whitlock, jun. being his firft appearance on any 
ftage—and that of Lady Randolph, by -Mrs. Barrett. — 
To which will be added the mufical Entertainment of the 
Paptock. Mungo, Mr. Wilfon ; Leonora, Mrs. Jones. 


<7 The curtain rifes precifely at fix o’clock. 
(___AYMENEAL REGISTER. 
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Nelfon, Et. 85, to Mifs Hannah Scriggins, At. 20.—At 
Hingham, Mr. Cornelius Barns, of Scituate, to. Mifs Liydia 
Herfey.— At Portland, Mr. Ziba Pope, merchant, of this 
town, to Mifs Chloe Waters, formerly of Hingham. - 

In this town, Dr. Ifaac Rand, 3d, to Mails Lucy Whit- 
well, daughter of Mr. Samuel Whitwell, merchant—Gam- 
uel P. Fay, Efg. to Mifs Harriot Howard, both of Cam- 
bridge—Mr. Charles C. Parfons, to Mifs Maria Jones— 
Mr. Ifaac Sheppard, to Mifs Sally Eaton——On Thuriday 
evening, Mr. Matthew S. Parker, to Mifs Nancy Quincy. 


OBITUARY, 








DIED ]—At Newport, Mifs Anna Jones, youngeft daugh- 
ter of the Hon. John C. Jones, Efqg. of this town.—-At 
Charleftown, Mrs. Lucy Keating, wife of Mr. Oliver K. 
At Weit-Springfield, Solomon, fon of Mr. P. Leonard. He 
was born a proper child, and fo remained with every ap- 
pearance of healih and {prightlinefs, until nearly fix months 
old ; when he was feized with a diforder which baffled all 
medical fkill. The diforder feated in the head, and caufed 
it gradually to grow, until it became of an aftonifhing fize, 
meafuring round above the eyes, on the day of his death, 
twenty-feven and an half inches! He died on the-2d inft. 
Et. 3,and 3 mo. and it is remarkable that he retained his 
fenfes equal to moft children of his age, until a few months 
before his death. 

In this town, Mrs. Minchin, Ait. 55 —Mr. Wm. H. Tay- 
lor, JEt. 30-——Mr. Chriftopher Brazer, Ait. 56—Mr. Ch, 
Grew, JEt. 19—Jonathan, At. 22 mo. fon of Mr. Jonathan 
Balch, jun. lately deceafed—Betfy Morgan, Ait. ro mo. 
only child of Mr. Nicholas Morgan—Mr. Ifaac Young, /'t. 
39— Mrs. Efther King, Akt. 49, confort of Mr. Henry K. 
Mr. Jofeph Thompfon, Et. 50 ; and 11 others, moftly 
children. Total 20, for the week ending lait evening. 


: FORTUNE. 
“ What power, enchanting Goddefs, is thine ? 
Beneath thy fmiles, what rays of comfort foine ?” 


ES, very true, but all who court her {miles do not ob- 

tain them; and although fhe is fo fickle and capri- 
cious, there can be no harm to ftand in her way, as there is 
no knowing “ what a day may bring forth.”—-Thofe who 
fee] an inclination to obtain the large and valuable prize of 
Ten Thoufand Dollars, for a mere cypher, will pleafe call 
on GILBERT t#* DEAN, for tickets, halves, or quar« 
ters, in the 4th clafs of South-Hadley Lottery, which come 
mences drawing the 16th November. On Wednefday 
next, all unfold tickets go into the hands of a company, who 
will raife the price to. five dollars fifty cents. £7 Make 
no delay. *,* G. & D. give perfonal attendance irom fun- 
rife until eight o’clock in the evening ; and the fmalleft 











favor gratefully acknowledged, either in the Printing or 
Lottery line, . Odi, x5, 


* 











POETRY. 
For the BostToN WEEKLY MaGazZiwne. 
LINES 
WRITTEN ON REVISITING THE PLACE oF THE AU- 
THOR’S NATIVITY, AFTER AN ABSENCE 
OF FORTY YEARS. 


ARE thefe the fame groves aid thefe the fame hills 
i Which in infancy witnefs’d my play ? 





Are thefe the fame valleys and thefe the fame rills 
Where fportful my youth pals’d away ? 


Is yon crazy oid elm the fame that was there 
Some forty years paft now and more? 

Is this the fame village, from trouble and care, 
Where my father was happy, tho’ poor ? 

Ah! what my dim eyes does thy fight now difcern ? 
‘The tomb where my forefathers reft ! 

It is moulder’d away, and one fearcely can learn 


The time when they mingled with duft. 


Its infcriptions defac’d, its columns decay’d, 
The grafs on its top waving high, 

All united fpeak louder as quicker they fade, 
And “ Memento mori” they cry. 


Ah! ftranger forgive me, if penfive and fad 
Awhile to myfelf I retire, 

For remembrance points back to the days of a lad, 
And of forrow rekindles the fire. 


Tho’ I’ve travell’d the globe and liv’d in each clime, 
All manners and cuftoms have feen, 

I-never have known pleafures half fo divine 
As the holyday dance on the green. 


My vocations in innocence here I purfued, 
Contentment rewarded my toil; 

And the maids of the village, where never was prude, 
My induftry would cheer with a fmile. 

Deceit never dar’d to enter my cot, 
For there did ANNA refide; 

And oppreflion exifted but as the juft lot 
Of the fubjects of vice and of pride. 


Credulity ne’er knew any fufferance here, 
No troubles refulted from ftrife, 

And innocence had no occafion to fear 
That a fnare was laid for her life. 


No diftin&ions exified, for no one was poor 
While another was rich inthe vale, __ 

And the tears of forrow in torrents would fhower 
While the poor man recited his tale. 


But fince the fad hour when my farewell I took 
To bound over old ocean’s wave, 
My fricnds, ob my heart! the place have forfook, 
And the grafs bends over their grave. 
Farewell! days long paft, forever farewell! 
In dreams I revifit the mourn, 
‘When my now broken heart with rapture did fwell 
At the found of the pipe and the horn. 
Sweet mufic of fhepherds who carol away 
While echo repeats in the vale, 
Ah! never again fhall I tune the foft Jay, 
Never cry to the mufes, ali hail! 
Oh what has been done by the rude hand of time! 
How chang’d this lov’d place now appears! 
Many places deferted, tho’ yet in its prime, 
A village decaying in tears! 
And where my parents once liv’d, my fight to confound, | 
There ftrangers erect their abode! 
Ungenerous, unkind to the village around, 
And the trav’ler who faints on the road! 


No place have I ever yet found on the earth 
So many endearments con!d claim, 
None where fo much pleafure and innocent mirth 
_ Exitted with friepdthip’s pure fame. 
‘And now ‘o return, after abfence fo long, 
Find every thing gone that was dear, 
I mufi be indeed, than the ftoie more ftrong, 
To refrain the affeAionate tear. 
Alas! what fenfations for admittance do prefs 
As round more bewilder’d I gaze ; 
Every objet ftrikes home and my fpirit; déprefs 
That {prings from the tomb of paft days! 
Did my full heart, oh ftranger, permit a review 
Of the joys ia this place that I’ve known, 
‘To compare them with-forrows I fince have liv’d through 
Would call from thy breaft the deep moan. 


But ftranger, thy deli ate feelings i'll fpare, 
For neediefs the pain and fevere; 





fm .) 


Let us learn from thefe tombs the truths they declare, 
And the wifdom of Heaven revere. 


By thefe grey locks and white beard, fure portents that 
Of my life will foon {pin the laft thread, {time 

You may know that the fates, tho’ again they defign, 
With the world cannot force me to wed. 


Soon ficknefs will come with prevalent fway, 
When, free’d from life’s road fo uneven, 
Perchance on the eve of fome fair fummer’s day, 
In peace I may jourmey to heaven. 
H. G. W. 
PLL LL LL LL A LL” 
EPIGRAM. 
THE young fpendchrift detef’s the old covetous mifer, | 
Yet the mifer’s wel/ pleas’dwith thefpendthrift : andwhy fir? 
Ili tell you—the mifer is very content 
To find gulls that will borrow at twenty per cent. 
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THE NOVELIST. 


SINCERITY; a NovEL 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


LETTER XVIH—(1n conTINUATION.) 
SARAH TO ANNE. 


London, Fuly 2d, 1778. 
A COACH being procured, 1 went home ; the domef- 


tics met me with tearful eyes, the clerks looked grieved, 
and the whole houfe appeared a {cene of confulion ; the 
giaffes and china were taken down in the parlour, and 
{teed in heaps on the tables. I ran up flairs ; the draw- 
ing room was in equal diforder; the young woman who 
more particularly was employed in my apartment, came 
to me and begged me not to go up into the bed-chambers ; 
“ it will break your heart ma’am,”’ faid fhe. “ When did 
this fcene of defolation begin ?” I afked. “ You had fcarce- 
ly been out an hour daft evening,” fhe replied, “ when hear- 
ing a littie noife in the compting-houle, I liftened, and 
heard a man fay, he had law for what he did, and prefent- 
ly the head clerk came and afked me, if I knew where my 
mafter was gone ? “there is fad work, Nancy,” faid he, 
there is am execution comre into she houfe; I hope Mr. 
Darnley will not be out late, perhaps of he was at home, 
fomething might be done to prevent the depredations of 
thefe harpies oi the law. —* but oh! dear ma’am, when 
one hour went away after another, and you nor my maf- 
ter did not come home, when I faw the day dawn, and 
the fun rife,and Acard feon after that mafter had been ar- 
refted, and you were gone with him to prifon, I thought 1 
fhould have cried myfelf fick; if | had but known where 
to come to, I would have brought you fome morning 
clothes ;donow ma’'amgo to myymother’s, and let me bring 
your clothes to you.” “ Do you not know, Na ancy, faid I, 
“that I have no clothes but what J have on ? the reft are 
all fiezed with the furniture and plate of the houfe.” ‘The 
poor girl bur into anagony of tears; I bade her not fret, 
and told her | weuld take care fhe did not jofe her wages. 
‘That is not what I cry for,” fhe repited, “ you have been 
{fo kind to me, if I never get a farthing more—but what 
will you do ?-—Let me go with you ma’am, wherever you 
go, I will ferve you for leis wages than I would any other 
perfon.”—-The artlefs, pathetic flrai of this affe&tionate 
girl, | muft own, ftrongly affected my feelings ; but I 
firugeled to fupprefs the rifing bur? of agony,and went 
up tomy own apartment. I perceived a feal had been put 
on all the drawers, beavreaus, &c. and upon fummoning 
courage to reqneft permifiion ro take a change of cloths 
rom a linen prefs, was pofitively refufed. Fortunately, 
Nancy recollected that there were a confiderable number 
of cloaths at the laundrefles, and haftily went to procure 
me a change, which fhe took to her mother’s, who lived in 
the neighbourhood. Coming out of my ewn room, ! turn- 
ed to take a laft look at the little white room, where you 
always flept, and ig making the furniture of which, we 
were fo cheerful and happy, forming plans of amufement, 
fometimes working, fometimes reading, and often chafing 
the hours with mufic. The hed was taken down; the 
curtains lay in a heap in the corner of the room, and an 
ill-looking fellow, was taking dewn thofe drawings with 
which | had decorated this favourite room; and on which 
you were pleafed to fet fo higha value.— I fhould like to 
have thofe trifles,”’ faid I, “ they can be of no value to the 
creditors, and I have a friend who would prize them very 
highly.” “ You would like to have them, would you,” 
faid the unfeeling man, “ perhaps you would like to have 
this trifle alfo,” faid he, taking my watch from his pocket, 
which I had unfortunately left at the head of my bed, 
when I went out the day before. It was my mother’s 
watch, and my father’s picture was fufpended from it ; J 
felt my fortitude give way at this unprovoked infolence, 














and turmed away, that the man might not triumph in my 


evident humiliation. : 

Nancy having returned from the laundreffes, ! left my 
home—my dearly purchafed home—and went to her 
mother’s ; changed my clothes, and taking her with me, 
with a bundle of linen for Darnley. I walked back to his 
place ofconfinement. I found he had been taking fteps 
for his liberation, feveral of his intimates had been with 
him ; a lawyer had been fent for, and things put in a train . 
for declaring hima bankrupt. But liberty was not fo ea- 
fily attainable as he had imagined, many detainers having 
been lodged againft him : and it was thought advifeable 
for him to remain where he was, until his creditors weree 
little appeafed, and brought toa difpofition likely not te 
oppofe his certificate being figned.—It has been a mifera~ 
ble period for me ; I live in the hope of being foon en- 
franchifed ; but until that event happens, muft endeavour 
to bear his ill humour as patiently as I can ; and when he 
is wrapped in the arms of fleep, or caroufing with com= 
panions as thoughtiels as himfelf in the public room, folace 


mmyfelf with converfng in idea with my dear Ann; nay, 


it is more than idea, it isreality ; only that I cannot hear 
the tones of that foothing, comforting voice, which has fo 
often faid to-my perturbed fpirits, “ peace, be ftili!” and 
like the harp of che infpired mufician, it caufed the tempeft. 
of the foul to fubfice into perfect calm. Even now, dif- 
tant as [ am from you, the remembrance of your firmnefs,, 
mildnefs, and intrepid refolution upon every occafion, ani- 
mates me to endeavour to emulate fo bAght an example. I 
fometimes look back on my paft life,and think what hadI 
been, had not you condefcended in very early life to notice, 
to reprove, tocouncil me: to teach me to refpect myfelf ; 
and in order that I might be enabled fo to do, warned me 
to fhun, with the atmoft care, every a€tion which might 
lower me in my ewn eltimation.—Yes, I feel, while I can 
with confidence fay, I have done nothing to forfeit the 
love of my friend ; while f a&t right, the will approve, fhe 
will refpect me ;—though I may have acute anguifh of 
heart, l am not entirely miferable. 

1 have juft met-with fomething which has excited a fmile, 
Darnley has been for fome days, more than commonly out 
of {pirits, though not fo churlifh as I have known him ; he 
has condefcended to be amufed by my reading to him, and 
not frequented the public room fo much.—] was wondering 
what had wrought the change; whena letter was brought 
him, which he read in vilible agitation ;and then, as if unae 
ble to conceal his feelings, exclaimed, * Jefley is gone !"— 
“ Gone,” faid I, “ where ?”" * ‘To France.”"—“ What, back 
to her convent?” “ No—no convent for her; Jefley, 
whether married or fingle, was not made for a nun.”— 
“© Wetl, has fhe taken her children ?”—“* One of them.”-~— 
“ And where isthe other?” “ In the country, at Lerd 
G s So,my dear Ann, by degrees | difcover- 
ed that the tender, fond fainting Jeficy, to pafs the weari- 
fome hours while Darniey was in confinement, had taken-a 
trip to the continent with lord G , the oftentible rea- 
fon alledged, was to place her fon in fome foreign femina- 
ry for education,—and if fhe could travel in a chariot and 
juur, with a footman, groom, and fervant, out of livery at- 
tending, it was certainly a prudent faving of her own mon- 
ey, and a much more agrecable mode of making the jour- 


eat. 


_ ney, than either in a hired chaife or a ftage coach. 


Darnley was mortified —“ Don’t you think my dear,” faid 
he, after he had been pacing the roem for about half an 
hour, biting his nails, and whiftling, “that Jeffey has be- 
haved in a moft extraordinary manner ?” “ I fee nothing 
extraordinary in it,” faid |, “ fhe wanted an excuriion of 
pleafure, anda good opportunity to make one, witha rich, 
and handfome young nobleman for a companion, fhe could 
not refit the temptation.” 1 do declare, Anr, when I 
had faid this, 1 was ha!f frightened out of my wits, fo: he 
turned pale. with mingled anger and mortification. “ And 
1 fuppofe,” faid he, “ you are glad fhe is gone?” “ Why, 
to tell the truth, Mr. Darnley, 1 am not forry ; though I 
care very little about her, fhe is perfe@ly indifferent to me.” 
“Oh, very indifferent indeed, oniy you were as jealous of 
her as you could well live”—-here he affe&ted a laugh. 

ithought I had faid enough, fo did not venture a reply, 


and he prefently left the room. So there is an end of his 


connetion with Jefley. And I hope he will be convinced 
fhe did notlove him, with all the fervour and enthufiafm 
fhe pretended.—Oh how degrading that paflion is, that 
a woman, difpifing every moral virtue, violating every 
principle of virtue,or decorum, fhould dare to plead in ex- 
cufe for her libertinifm, that fhe acted under its influence. 
* J will conclude my tedious epiftle, by informing you, i 
expect to leave this dreary abode to-morrow or next day ; 
I have been out and procured a lodging—when I am fettled 
in it, I will write again. Heaven blefs my dear Ann, and 
increafe her felicity, in proportion to the happincfs her 
friendihip has given. SARAH, 





